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FiLM _CORPORATION

Synopsis. _
4ROLD STANLEY, reporter for
o New York daily, owned by his

Out stepped—Parrish. The great
detactive shut the door behind him,

sil d his bordinate’'s amared
fother, & in love rwith Florence . , ) queries with a gesture and sald im-
Wonirose, daughter of Dr. Moniroee, “You're — youre ”?Ef,l:;f’laa help me search thie
teho hae spent his life perfecting o B flat.”
meshine: o surely not going to

refuvendte  Aumandity.
Stanley has deen working on the mys-
terious murder of fowrteem wealthy
Vew Yorkers, each atrangled by o

With the dumfounded Alward fol-
lowing, Parrish led the way down the
hall toward, the dining-room at the
rear. At the dining-room threshold

=to do IT here?®

he halted.
hedng of supermatural power. The There at full length lay Vanya Members of the Greater Capitel Helghts Republican Club snapped nt thely
firat view of the murderer 8 ob- Tt?’c::d .:mund h:: wh]}:o t;rmt ureusl fellifenition. . . T —
faimed by Floreace Montrose, when soow Attt oF fhe .

necklace" so familiar to the police
At Alward's cry of amazement
Btanley and the policeman came run-
ning down the hall
“The Crimson Staln!" exclaimed
Btanley In horror as he saw the tell-
tale bruises; “but the marks are
mu inter t ‘'ve seen . ;
the::"“ ¥, T e Corn Roast to Be Given Friday Night
Alward was chafing the uncon- at Cherrvdale, Va.
sclous woman's handa Parrish flung g

& glassful of ice water into her face. . e
Members of the Young Men's Chris

Stanley's father {8 made the victim
if the fifteenth Crimason Stain mur-
fer in her home. In an attempt fo
put Stamley out of the way because
he hasr roised o hue and cry over his
father's death, Plerre La Rue, the
slayer, runs into Florence ond dis-
overs thot she recognizes him. La
Rue's man Tanmer kidnaps Florence.

Y.M.C.A ANDY. W.C.A MERMAIDS MAY DISPORT
ARRANGE JOINT OUTING AT . . U. THIS WINTER

Bloomer Girls Probably Will Lie on the
Floor Doing Craw! Stroke.
|

Stanley runa the Aying auto dowon Blowly Vanya began to revive. Stan- nasd W I:::" "";‘""‘"“"“ ﬂ:"-‘“‘-’- _P‘-" , duinty
inl . * ley lifted u glass of spirits to her lips. | Association and the Young Women's As- P T8 ang lviag 1 on the Bieor on
nly to fAnd that th 1 Ras been e B ek Rt 3 lotn
27l ; % : < oir e Bhe sipped the flery liquid, then shiv- |sociation are to have a joint outing to r,,‘.."..r,' oo ] e - s 2 .”, ,‘_‘
put into o hypnotic trance ond con T J struggling mechanically throug e m
ered and sat upright. | the vacation lodge of the jatler institution | tions cf a swimmer may be o of the
tell - mothing As Dr. Montrose "What's—what's happened?” she |, Cherry Va Friday evening. An | familiar sights at George Washing
watche lorenc Herre L : ‘ : murmured. ' ) - . . ¥ this winter
ot g ;nmpl ’f. o > ,Rw the building’s elevator shaft. Along T can’t go up thers with wou,” had neglected to shut it tightly when “That's what we're hers to ask |°Ut-0f-door corn roast will be the princi. plane are uré a! the ins
omes R nder the apell of Lo  this corridor, at the moment Florence sald Harold. “I've some work down-  ghe admitted Tanner and Florence. you,” answered Parrish roughly. |pal attrac 3
Ru#'s gaze, Florence sits up. D, Montrose's card was handed to Stan- town. that I have to attend to be- It had SWUDE a jar. b

“What do you know about all this?

Arrangements Lave heen made by

W ontrose beocomes enraged and ley, Detective Parrish was striding. fore I go homes. But if you Insist on One of the ldiotic impulses that Come, now, speak up!" L. Johnson, of the Youns Men's Christian
R dini Early in the Crimson Stain cru-  #uch a foolish thing, I'll mest you [nfest the brains of otherwlse sane "I—I came in here to—t L SO Mgl
hrowse a fardiniere at La Rue. It a h at her apart t h O goL Bome | 4 .ocingg n Barstow, of =
rashes through o door. The shock 0o Stanley had given orders that Jogh T dont Moot Malf A men. when they are in love. now oc-  cigarets for Mr. Clayton and Mr. | o-oo Christian Associa- '
TRARCL INTONEN & SO0T, & #hoc Parrish or any police ofictal should h:’“f- though I don't like the Idea  curred to Clayton. Without ringing  Lambert,” she murmured incoher- |qjon snd the i Lodge committoe b
hreaka the hypnotic spell. be permitted to enter his office by Of dolng It. It's uscless. And she (hg bell. he slipped nolselessly into ently. “They were calling on me. I |comjposed “Thomas Mitchell,

Hiram Lent, who has always kept  this latter routs without an instant's 7!l hate me for warning you agalnst  ne apartment, closing the door be. cams in here. And—and somebody |chairm isabeth Pierce, Mr

v . delay her. Good-by, old chap.” h d 4 h d Yy bairman Elisa s

oo i { elny. : et ' Ind him, and made his way to the crept u C. ohn 8. Scu s Estell ont d esdriesdn \

irge sumas of money n hizs home, ia In an incredibly short time after- s Y pt up behind me and caught me by |John Mies E e Foster, Miss | Wednesd

Parrish was avalllng himself of

v Mrs W H

, - PP living-room. Vanya was not there. the throat. I-—oh, I don't remember | Ellen L Mitchell. Miss | puahed r -
murderec b t ( T R S : = . 2 3 .
MUraEr i by the Crimson “’“‘ this permission. But, as his hand :‘,”_‘1; Plerre La Rue was calling: up He passed through the curtains auything after that—except that I |M. A. Cooke, Miss Mildred Hartholow, |ewimming class
Florence gets a note in Staniey’'s  was on the knob of the office door, anya's apartment and Issuing curt  jn.o an alcove beyond. and drew the could not breathe Mrs. H. L Gosling s George W Mr Hrunver presented te i} niversi:y
writing acying he iz in trouble at he paused; the sound of volces from d"j;f;_ ona ¢ " ¥ curtains together behind him. Stand- “The Crimson Stain!" cried Alward | Stone, and Miss Mary Lippincott ofMicials an interesting c ne of the
the Lent howse. She obeys tha im-  Within the room reaching him with li,_"”;,,ﬁt;‘i;“ T!“ﬁ_':‘:"'"eh:‘:‘:'t ing there, he opened his mouth to In triumph, “that's it. He tried to e = posed course, and If the clasa ip org
T t perfect distinctness. . OO . C 10, 1 MOniro. 4 ¥ . 2 4 g % i r & prog m * AG .
ot B ons to come and fust ae n‘]l'.l"\ﬂ.‘]fl'.l Ei.ﬂ:;\(“lnlﬁwlql ll‘r stood slimpee of him, on her way uBtown call Vanya, preparing to enjoy her strangle her. Then Clayton and He probossd to & Sinatask i fide
o : i thers, listening to Stanley’'s talk with TE: t h > v surprise at hearing his voice and not Lambert get 1o quarreling in the lv- ) ths clase rooen and teiedy
*he is to he left in the Lent house 10 morence Montrose. Presently Par- ?‘:‘ ‘;;;“j‘ni" keep him in "!;‘ tl geeing him. ing room, and the shot scared this o . . e h
3 " . % . P " ¥ ¥ - . * o e
he Blown up by Tanner she i2 rescued  rish stole away from the door and 865 that lh: i;::?r:—;?ﬁ:r::;:'::n :‘:n'; His lips parted, but no word was Crimson Stain murderer away befors THe caored Wed T
Htanley returned to tt_m elevator. But—per. errand for you. I'll be thera within spoken. For at that Instant the heccould finish his work. That's it.* B and women r 8 were s
= Bape m_n pYee=1e ‘.ru back agaln ten minutes tno, as we planned. So, d“‘?r bell rang. Clayton heard Van- _Dmf__ back to ”39 d_\-'mg_rucm_ all ;.S .CC " ! for each student ring 1
in the hallway five minutes later. phone Lambert to come, on any pre. va's llight step come along the hall. of you!" ordered Parrish. Help the €ervice. A FEWEDAPET UpOn W .o
CHPATER 1V. Florguce was just saving gu.n)_d-h_\' text you like. He's ripe and thi.'!‘upour He heard her open the front door lady along with us. We'll go over the = - A K . awl » "
The M . Di to Harold as the detective arrived. time. Tell him ‘).n'u.r'“ in nn.umclul and, with an exclamation of delighted ground there oncs more."” By SARA MOORE " rimt A n
e Mysterious Disappearance. As soon as she had gone Parrish o " L 0 YOU to bring along Telcome, led a visitor into the itv- Back thery trooped to the scens of The kitchen mesasured twelve by Afte = s
= AROLD STANLEY, two SAmped unannounced Into the priv- ;e ponae 10 cash mot check ing-room. the shooting, the rear of the flat be- |feer In 4t | or world. Tim ¥ oiirea of. A0S
s = : # = G ) May 1 Ing thus left vacant. And along the t [ 1 If past six : a idthe .
, fat was about to ate office. e he can lay his hands on at such short Clayton peered through a tiny gap ) £ th I 4 g >
jdays later, wa ; “Look hers, Mr. Stanlsy!” hs - In the curtaln. Vanya was entering VAcated hallway ran Tanner. He |ing and he re

ll=ave his office for the after-
Florence Mont-

noon, when

growied angrily and with no other
salutation, “I read that roast on me

notice. And the necklace he promised
you. Be sure to get him. I'll leave
the detalls of the trap to you."

the llving-room, talking with gay anl-
mation to an overdressed, animal-

halted at a closet door, stooped, gathe
ered the half-suffockted Florence up

"
rose's card waa broughit to in this morning’s Examiner. And I “You're—you're surely not golng to  (6¢ed man, who stared at her in evi- in his arms and sped back to the
him. want to tall you right now that you'rs —to do IT here? Not here at my dent worship. kt‘tchan w.lm her. - . we
The girl came in, bringing with her got to stop hammering me in print. apartment?” faltered Vanya. *Think A throb of hot jealousy tora ) ‘Quick!” Wh_lspereq_ La Rue, who g
aa iuaive atmosphers of youth and  Understand thai? You're S0t 08105 0F " Gungar. ang > [k Cleyios st Chgcing: Ayblied Mes hare: G vt o8 | g
1 mina ¥ o f ar wil i " ils fists, he took a step forward ia 8. ' 1
lovuliness that saemed to Moz the L“Carmmi_v. Mr. Parrish,” was Btan- m.;‘Ir};:,'\]":,ﬁg;'_‘“}I{',Iwbo ﬁ?.;g”?:l.n::::{ hands went up to llmr aside the finish the business there. It isn't | e I b
dingy littls workaday office. ley’s unexpactedly meek reply. "“Th® o .o the finger necklace. He i': B;f curtains and to reveal himself to the Aife to do it here. I didn't count om wt?
"I've been shopping,” she told attacks on you shall be stopped at ing to be hail's-.l by aumel one c'ulm-— woman and her admirer, the front window being open and the
Stanley as he hurried forward to wel- onece if you really wish it—" some other way.” ) ' Just then a tap on the shoulder #hot being located so quickly. Van-
come her, "And I've stopped In, for “1do!™ Florence Montrose drove slowly made Clayton spin about. He had Ya's explained the rest. But ‘he
a second, oh my Way uptown, to ses “On just ons condition,” pursued  ,,ioun in her little roadster. From  thought himself alone in the tiny,  couldn’t explaln Florence Montrose's
if there Is any clue yot to the ex- Harold. “On condition that you do side to side, In such moments as she dim-lit alcove. PBut. as he turned lx);iy being fr.mnd hez-e.
plosion at the Lent houss or to poor what the city Is hiring you to do “_nd did not need all her attention for the N® saw a man who had appeared " Tannar, shifting his limp l"'-lfd_-‘u in
o!d Mr. Lant's death. It's all taken  show some real activity in solving the  cyiqing of her car, her dark eyes Seemingly from nowhere, and who ‘h arms, Itmunrl:sd down the stairs.
such a strange hold on me! I can't ‘Crimson Stain My=stery. — roved, searching the faces of pedes. Wa8 peering fixedly into his eyes. A8 he reached the slde entrance he
walt for tomorrow’'s paper. to read “Activity?” fumed Parrish. “AI't 1455 and other car occupants. The Clayton sought to speak, to demand  10re away the enveloping coat. ¥lor- M PAGE FIVF
about It. Is thers anything new?" I working day and night? I— thought that she alons could he of the reason of the other's mysterious ence lay very s._m,'rmr eves shut, as - }
“Neo," he returned. “Worss huck! Tn “Yes,” accedsd Stanley, "you &I gorvice to the man she cared for in  Presence there. But for some reason  he half-carried, half-supported her to a ’ - .
Crimson Stain cases. there's You are ‘running around In circles, thizs campalgn he was so flercely wag- he was dumb. He trled to move, hut the waiting cab. Tanner cuuld\ have : )
1§ new, so far as we In- making & nolas like an earnest work- ing rajoiced her. And she resolvad to his body «vauld not respond to the call &worn she was unconscious to La
er'—and you're actually doing noth- spend hours every day in the search, of his will Off started the taxi at Tanner's = siabdallty
ing. I've bsen watiching you, Mr. Far uptown, where street and side- For a moment. the artist's feeble WOrd of command. FEastward it sped i
tims, In the shape of Parrish, and I've been having you walk traffic had begun to grow much wiil power tried to comb at the wejrd  Until, at an avenue, it was momen- b k
fresh cutrage=s. But we are too stu- watched. thinner, her gaze fell upon a man ETIp that the stranger's eyes were U&rily checked by a erowd of 'rqm_r_
pid to exposa or even check them.” Stanley was [nterrupted by an offics who was strolling toward her on the having upon him. But he felt himself And in :h.._t_ . t the cab ‘.'“rf : : J
He spoke bitterly; with a sense of boy, who brought a card to him. left side of the street helpless, and weakly gave up the flew .--;.eu. Tanner nflru.-d. au instant G
almost hopeless defeat. And the girl Glancing at it, he said to the boy: At once, Florence recognized the struggle too late to catch Florence as she a 5 .
was roused to quick sympathy at his “Bring Mr. Clayton in here.” man who had eonfronted her in the And now this laming-eyed stranges aprang to the g*rr_nmd.
chagrin. Parrish, at the sound of the new  Lent house. Ehe stared more closely  WAS saying something to him. Then, He leaped out in pursuit, then drew v A
“You're dolng splendidly,” she sald. Fuest's name, grunted a surly good-by at him. There could be no mistake. to all intents and purposes, Robert back. For the mﬂl wWas hurr‘_s"l;‘lx to- Bran * -
*“No one could do more. The whole and left the office as he had come. Apparently he did not see her, for Clayton fell asleep. ward a traftic policeman I'anner J X
state Is talking about the Examin- He slammed the door shut bshind he walked straight on, with no aef-. Harold Stanley, mounting the steps shouted to the chauffeur; and the
er's wonderful crusads against the him and stamped nolslly down the  fort at concealment. Florence let ©f the apartment house, heard him- 12Xl wheeled about ana set off at top Boert on & L
Crimson Stain. I read your editorial hall toward the elevator. But at the him walk past her. Then she turnad self addressed, civilly enough, by a ’m?'d down a ,,r_‘i' street. ‘ s
this morning, too—the editorlal flay- fourth stride he halted and softly the roadster and slowly followed him. man in the street behind him. He When ‘Hai_.wrr ll:.\l'tﬂl'l was finally re. enter ad r
ing Parrish for not dolng more. It came back to tha door, stooping with Then Tanner turned in at a side turned, and recognized Alward, one of zﬁuaed he :e‘emed kf a m in & supper .
was perfect! » Harold. I'm sure  his ear close to the keyhole. streat and stopped In front of an  Parrish’s assistants—a plain-ciothes feam. He could give ng clear fo- || Mrs Geors e
! “I'm going up to Vanya Tosca's flat  apartment house. He looked furtively  detective who had been working fo-  €ount ‘-'r' hj-’“f’f”- JJoE did he _"f"“‘zf enrly morning Bund epte
Examiner, “fi ed for afternoon tea,” Clayton said after  to left and right, as though fearful &ome weeks on the Crimson Staln 2t "1}] what had -"17‘7“"_‘9‘1 LanieY | (o the zrocers 2
at's about all t i shaking hands with Stanley. “I he might be seen entering; then, case. :;‘:km_il';;lh“’::;lﬁfla-l L t :-ut:. be able to stic)
T a dropped_in to see if you'd go there  cautiously, he slipped Into the build- *Good afternoon, Mr. Stanley,” the w'hvn e w” '“f 1 :;f ,_lm-;.l mee friends "t" =
he  swith me.” ing. man was saying, and he added Phos' 22 ﬂ:h'i HIF-' ‘1' B i G n ing he !
- “No, thanks,"” was Stanley's curt Florance left her car at the curb, a ‘That was a pretty fierce slap you I,'llark'd at t'r'n.vt.nn'f‘ : ‘\‘ll-t t to .‘:,.I-I,. Tim's '-‘l‘“ﬂ, g
4 answer. “T don't care to." half-block below, and went on to the handed my chief in the Examiner his office {-,'.,'M, return &;ny in the And then her ;. He
“Why mnot?' demanded Clayton, apartment house on foot. She glanced this morning. He—" evening “Alward was still waiting In | away fr .
at the othsr's manner. into the front hall. It seemed de- They both wheeled and with one fronit or’ the building : 3 STERY teebadl e - " . .
" replled Harold, “bha- serted. Thinking she might learn impulse dashed into the houss, For Stanley zianced “n-;m-ar'* to see ff |Indesd. When the boss complin Miss } t ys
't lika her and T don't trust from the hallboy into which apart- In the middle of Alward's words a there waie n lght in Clavton's win- |OF Wwhen his own hopes made o- He 'l
been putting two and two ment the man had gone, she stepped heavy-caliber revoiver had been fired, dow. 'As he dild ao % Sa a human |7Uent, she wondered {f she and the bahy | A : E .
tog r st day or so and it into the lll-lighted hall. almost directly above their heads. fixure allhoaettad 'u:a__”t the r"'éht. were not handieapping him  He w T - .
spem ne thersa's something fishy Instantly, a coat was thrown over “That’s from Vanya Tosca's apart- sliy—lhe ﬂs_'““ -or ; n.m who a;tl.\--‘d succrecd faster without a family, and she < '
about her presenca in your studio her head from behind, binding her ment! The second floor front,” swaying on the high parapet of the : ‘\ s ’
both those times you wers uncon- and mufiing her erles. Her arms  thought Stanley as he raced up the building, as if about to dive {nto the ] Huck ‘
She—'* were swathed and helpless in the gar- single flight of stairs at the plain straat h;t:m- - - . ' . Ming | . ghn. fo : eer
sense!” declared Clayton. “The  ment’s heavy folds. She felt herself clothes man's side. The window was Without & word. Stanley rushed up- | and wake hin | N : . o
time. aha cama thers after I'd picked up and carrled rapidly for- open, stairs toward the roof. Alward fol bis freite.. T We ot : deoy 8, 1Y e n_the .
knocked out, and she found me  Ward. On the llving-room floor, face up- | o0 g. vy ot divining Harold's pur- | rent he needn't we 1ded he Ner honor. iy b
1 nses. Tha into Vanya Rosca's apartment ran ward, sprawled Truxton Lambert, & . .0 110" into Clayton's top floor Tim really loved haby, a s af s : .
rer from Tanner, with his struggling burden. bullst wound through his head. u1u-r1;o. Then i‘-r@s-ml}‘ finding Stan- | [*clin knew and was srateful for T Do At y
hratn eon- “There!"™ ho panted, breathless with Sensaless anl lying asprawl on a rug, lev had grmr:. to the r"mrn tie. 100 she was getting too thin to be pretty S e ‘ " : i
rt of thing exartlien, ““That's done.” just In front of the alcove curtalns, clambered up‘ Shforgh the n}mn ‘M‘ut-' he was ton tired to notice it anyway. All gk M B A
ght me to, “Is she—? Did you—? questionsd lay Robert Clayton. His clothing tls at the end of the topmost hallway she Wie In the was the bahy's ten P ph Y 2
you're Vanya was awry. One hand clutched a re- Stanley, gaining the roof, hf-hél_d and Tim's ce ) pocai o d duyn oA A
1an. And I "No," said Tannar. “She'aallve. I'm volver ) Clayton, still swaving perilously on SR S bl il Rl 989 Mr, a Mr T
s it 1 know her lsaving her there till Pierre comes Stanley bent over him as Alward the parapet edge as if trying to “u.'. [ — e .- I-r'.', o ...--. : <
And—and T'm He told me to.” and the policemnan knelt heside Lam- nerve himself for the leap. He hurled -.~‘T :T:r:.a at he headiines
n say I'm pretty deep "He'll be hera any minute, “Vanya  Dbert. Listening at Clayton's heart  yi.,.01f forward and seized the artist indifferent. giance turned to pa F v A ’
" replied, nervously, “And so will Trux- Stanley found the artist was still liv- just as the latter launched himself |war. There were pletures of ame-T . ¥
" answered ton Lambert. Better get out of the Ing. No wound was on his body. {0 o000 and xreat genersls and alrships: t 15-Ta : M
s In his volce. way. T wish to heaven I could! This Indeed he seemed more like a man With a mighty heava BStanley |that fixed her eves was none of i k. whe hey spent =
she's worthy pretty flat of mine will be a sham- who was fast asleep than like the dragged Clavton back to safaty Clay- |1t was u large picture of & German field f. avs before going s in
iink sha lovas bles,” she added, with an uncontrol- victim of a swoon. ton, like a man newly aroused from | kitchen. The thing she saw was & trav- Montrs
Yo labhla shudder, Presently, Alward rose from Lam- sleep, stood biinklng'tmmr!n!nl\' at |°®ling stove and before it sto d an army ewis e nine .
“Why don’t you think she lovea “Lambert? You mean the ‘Diamond bert's side and crossed over to Clay- ﬁh—'n.l Before either of them could v \ ¢ " ,,” . the Iron Cross, was s Tuesday at = 0
me?" queriad Clayton, hotly King' chap that La Rue has been ton. Taking the revolver h'.?m ‘Lf speak, Alward joined them. Clutche I.--.-P',:\{_, ' .I.ﬂllr Ifn.--:-;-.ma brief newspaper \ Aed A e
"Twice, this past week, I've seen having you dazzle an's we could get artist's nerveloss fingers, he “broke ing the artist by the shoulder, the ?_‘.,;:r‘l‘.l il ”‘,-,...., to the work af  the . : ol
her with Truxton Latnbert. Onca in him where we want hirn? He's golng it. One cartridge alone haa been plain clothes man said: 't;-.rv'.ul' army chefs. Under fire. In rain i T ~
his blg limousine, and ence—-—"' to finish him here? If 1« man's found fired. = “You are under arrest for the MU= |, .1 sleet and burstine shells. thie cook et
Who's ha? in your flat with the finger-necklace “That seems to settls 1t pro- " 0o ian Lambert.” !and others lilke him had risked their ind| Bevers
’ / him. He's a  marks on his throat—-* nounced Alward, “he shot that other “Under arrest?” stammersd Clay- |lives to carry hot rations to the men In| friends motore ver to Hot Bprings
A ‘srive } T ut-town, of a pecullarly ob- “He won't be. The blams will be fellow, and then keeled over from ", .= " o, jthe trenches. The Kaiser had recos-| Tyisde)y., where they spent the da
i # is type. Made his pile in shifted, T don't know just now. It's shock at what he'd done. But what ‘What does this mean?’ asked [nized the Importance of their #ervice.| yurnine that ev Xe tha
S R g Al rling The ‘Dlamond all horrible. And Harold Stanley's 1 can't understand I8 how he had Harold In the same breath | They were dﬂ" ed '.---'I pe ur.-rm‘- hero-| yfrs Thomas B e. Mrs. Edwin Par
. ) ' ks call him. Ha Is enor- com!ng here, too."” time to rob him, too, befors we got “What doss this mean?" echosd Al. |im us frequently as soldiers who car-| gony wew wiy H. While. $v . coa
) 1. And his repuation in “H'm!" commentad Tanner. “Even hera. The other man's wateh and ward. "1t means ha's the man we |11ed or n_f'ljm*"‘ FURD. EAbAn B r““‘-;"“‘_‘_" Miss Eleanor Lawrence
5 ¢ whp or as rotten as any man's could :x. sharp n1 guy as Plerre will have his ]"'nll,p;‘ t.'md srluilsﬂrn‘r:{ gone and his Wn.nt: Toke 2 lcok at this mete X :..\":':rt .:;11”\.\‘: <-:~-.anm;-|:-::.|" B s —
R 1 1 out landing him | all, No ands full with an afternoon's pro- pockats are In out. . 2 i ot P " o ,
AdRlih wang's members L U S AR Ao & Ve st ke that. But think of “Then Clayton didn't do it!” de. Ut found on his studio tabl marksmanshir ROBBERY IN HAGERSTOWN

ETAM
clevernass of him.

think of the
Lambert, Stanley,
Florence Montross—all thres in one

Y ou

Stanley glanced at the half sccvet |
of paper. By the uncertain ligh: e

lity of the food served to him
efficiency of the

“The a

w measure of the

clared Harold positively. "I've knewn
him all his life. He might or might

with him.”

3 Fmmert Hardware (o. Loses 830
“T'm going to tall her, then," =ald

valuahle

-J¢ 1 yar 7 » read: =aid a famous general .
didbgl i i 1 Clayton, “what kind of a man he is.  smash. And without the finger neck- not shoot =i in NG Nt ReA “I am about to and my life. * am | Mrs Delia put down the paper. Her| C2%R 2nd Assorfment of Goods
’ Yes U cried eagerly. “Oh, yes! She doesn’t know, I'm sure. And I'm lace! Well, let Plerre play a lone never rifle the body. Beside, you {ity of the murder of Truxton i4sne |lps rarted and & pale color died her| Hagerstown, Md., Sept 2 —The store of
1An't It ba wanderful it T could it aa-miie Bha den't inlsrastad o hand on it. It's too big a job for me yourself ses he couldn't have done it gﬂy it ROSRRT CLAYToNS chaeka | the Emmert Hardw here
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